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Just as the packing into the big covered boats on the
Ganges was finished, firing broke out, which ended in a
complete massacre, save that one or two boats got away for
a while and some 2OO-odd women and children were saved.
There is some probability that this massacre was not in-
tended: that someone fired by accident, that the highly
strung British replied, and that at once the crowd of watching
Sepoys were involved. There would be some slight white-
washing of an indelible stain on the Indian character were
this so.

What can never be wiped out is that those 200-odd1
women and children were massacred by ruffians with the
Nana's connivance the night before Havelock's avengers
marched in.

If you go to Cawnpore you may see the marble memorial
and the angel forgiving over the well into which their bodies,
living and dead, were pitched by the sweepers who cleared
up the place of butchery. The site of the entrenchment is
marked by a privet hedge and the beautiful memorial church
stands close by.

Curiously enough, in 1930, the inhabitants of Cawnpore
butchered themselves to the number of many hundreds in a
fit of communal hysteria, rending each other's children as
they had rended the pitiful ones in '57.

MOTHER GANGES

Down from the Himalaya, all through the Old Ajudhiya,
that Oudh which is now part of the great district known as
the United Provinces, and through Bengal to the sea, runs the
Holy Mother, the Ganges, the sacred river of the Hindus.
Into Mother Ganges must a high-caste Hindu's ashes be
thrown, even if it is years before they can be taken there
by the son. Only the son or adopted son can perform this
rite. To bathe in Mother Gunga is to have all your sins
washed white. It is a marvellous great river, many hundred
miles in length, and in the rainy season, and when the snows

1 Exact number never known, butj375"went into the entrenchment.